THE STEEL GLAS.                         69

Can nnde the meanes, to creepe and cowch fo low,
As officers, can neuer fee him Hyde,
Nor heare the trampling of his Healing fteppes.
He comes (I thinke,) vpon the blinde fide flil.

Thefe things (my Lord) my glalfe now fets to fhew,

Whereas long fince, all officers were feene

To be men made, out of another moulde.

Epamynond) of whome I fpake before

(Which was long time, an officer in Thebes)

And toylde in peace, as wel as fought in wane,

Would neuer take, or bribe, or rich reward.

And thus he fpake, to fuch as fought his helpe:

[f it be good, (quoth he) that you d'efire,

Then wil I do, it for the vertues fake:

Ef it be badde, no bribe can me infecle.          There

If fo it be, for this my common weale,             Schof-

Then am I borne, and bound by duetie both  ficers-

To fee it done, withouten furder words.

But if it be, vnprofitable thing,

And might empaire, offende, or yeld anoy

Vnto the flate, which I pretende to flay,

Then al the gold (quoth he) that growes on earth

Shal neuer tempt, my free confent thereto.

How many now, wil treade Zeleucus fteps ?
Or who can byde, Cambyfes cruel dome ?
Cruel ? nay iufl, (yea fofte and peace good fir)
For luflice fleepes, and Troth is iefted out.

O that al kings, would (Alexander like)

Hold euermore, one finger flreight flretcht out.

To thrust in eyes, of all their mafler theeues.

But Brutus died, without posteritie,
And Marcus Craffus had none iffue male,
Cicero flipt, vnfene out of this world,
With many mo, which pleaded romaine pleas,
And were content, to vfe their eloquence,